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1 . 


The voices 
Often resound 
In the many sounds 

Stealing 

Spying 

Lying 

When midnight 
Gets here 

Nothing will change 

Intrusions 

That are not illusions 
Will commence 

Fill your mug 
With whatever 
You see fit 

It'll be a long night 
To sit and remember 
Distant silence 

It'll be a long night 


Of voices 



Speaking through the noise 


Veils 

Of dim light 
Will take hold 

And hours 
Will drift by 
Indifferent 



2 . 


Hearing my name 
Whispered 

From across the room 
By an evil spirit 
Is not comforting 
When I'm trying 
To get to sleep 

Evil spirits 
Are whispering 
Into my ears 

The night is moonless 
The night is quiet 
And calm 

It is them 

Who are the problem 

Whispering 

Threats 

Insults 

Lies 

Evil spirits 
All around me 


At two in the morning 



Maybe 
It'll be 
A lovely day 
Tomorrow 

*** 



3. 


I really need 
To get to sleep 

But I'm under 
Audio siege 

Blitzed 
By some real 
Evil spirit 
Or three 
Or nine 
Or twelve 

I don't delve into 
Its purpose anymore 
How can I know 
The unrevealed universe 





4. 


I could have taken up 
Cartography again 

But I chose 
To record voices 
From the other side 

Whatever 
You say 
You thought 
You knew 
Could always 
End up liquidated 

Sometimes 
People just can't 
Get a grip 

They wonder 
What it means 
I try not to wonder 
Why wonder 
While the lies spread 
Like vines growing 
All over 

A castle in ruins 





5. 


Woke up 

In a fog this morning 
In that old mind 
Right now 
Nothing but fog 
Too much sleep-aid 
Too much lying in bed 
Last night 
Hearing the voices 
Hearing the voices 
From some astral plane 
Some astral plane 
That seems to have 
Fallen on my head 
Some astral plane 
That's tied to me 
Like a boulder 
And hardly anyone 
Believes me 
But some astral plane 
Might fall on their head to 
At night 

They just don't realize it 
Perhaps their astral plane 
Is not as loud 


Or they just can't hear it 



The fog 

Hasn't cleared away 
Yet this morning 
There's a lot 
I have to do today 
And the fog 
Is obscuring everything 

*** 



6 . 


It's morning 
The voices are speaking 
About who knows what 
I'm trying not to listen 

But they are around 

Like an extra-dimensional choir 

Setting off firecrackers 

Outside 
It's fairly quiet 
Occasionally 
A bird will sing 

Inside 

A symphony 
Of jagged 

Dish washer sounds 





7. 


Great etheric trombones 
Did rise from the sea 
And blew out miracles 
That went away 
All too quickly 

I thought 
That the Sun 

Was the maker of dreams 
But now, I suspect 
That it is the moon 

Laughing here 
Laughing in darkness 

With the spirit voices 
Filling the room 

They are always 
Going around 
Filling rooms 

A message like no other 
Except for the one 
I heard yesterday 


And close by 



A receiving station 
Receives the weather reports 
From out to sea 

*** 



8 . 


If you seek them 
They may speak 
And speak 
And speak 

And the roof 
Will leak with words 

And the sky 
May be filled 
With echoes 

And you'll try 
To go about your day 
And they'll speak 
And speak 
And speak 

And at night 
You'll try and sleep 
And they'll speak 





9. 


Following me 
All damn day 
Voices 

Invisible minds 
Sentient beings 
Unseen 

And chattering away 

Here and there 
I can forget 
All about them 

And then I won't hear 
But then later 
Especially at night 
I'll hear 

And they'll keep me awake 
Sometimes for an hour 
Sometimes for two 
If only 
It wasn't so 
But what can you do 
When astral planes 
Have fallen on you 





10 . 


It's time 
To let go of it 

At least 

As much as I can 

You get used to it 
I suppose 

But not really wanting 
To suppose 

For the most part 
Tomorrow 
Will probably 
Be like today 

Long 

And at times 
I'll probably hear 
Their chatter 

That the world 
Contains much 
That was not 
Previously known 


Alone here tonight 



But in truth 


Not really 


*** 



11 . 


Maybe I'm haunted 
Maybe I'm oppressed 
Maybe I just don't 
Sleep well at night 

Maybe. 

I'm not always 
Filled with the light 

My serenity 
Died in battle 
Awhile ago 

Now the voices 
Are never far 

As soon as I wake up 

They're talking 

About something 

That I don't care about anymore 

Freedom 
Is a moment 
Of silence 

So if you don't hear 
The other worlds 


Intrusively 




You're blessed in that regard 


*** 



12 . 


I heard it again 
The ringing 
In one of my ears 

And through it 
There was a voice 

The voice said 
Something like 

"we want you to." 

That's when 

I stopped paying attention 
Now I can't remember 
What they want 
Me to do 

I feel 

That being more forgetful of them 
Is significant progress 






13. 


They're here 

Entities 

Spirits 

I just don't know 

Whispering 

Whispering 

Chattering 

Never shutting up 
Somehow 
I don't think 
They're playing 
With a full deck of cards 

And maybe 

They lost some marbles 
Along the way 

But some would say 
It's me 

That's losing marbles 

But. 

Let them say 
What they want 




Like they know a damn thing 


They're here 

Though. 

A little more quiet 
At the moment 

Probably 

Plotting some scheme 
To mess with my sleep 
What would the night be 
Without the scheming 




14. 


Getting late 
"they" are still pulling 
Their audio haunting 

Being haunted 
Late at night 
Can be a drag 

I need to sleep 
Apparently 
They do not 

I need seclusion 
They need intrusion 

But.all I can do 

Is conquer each day 
And prevail 






15. 


Spirit Box apps 

They could get you. 

Hearing 

And when I say hearing 
I mean hearing 
All the time 

Something of. 

A psychic nightmare 

With these voices 
That can shake 
The very ground 
Beneath your feet 

Think it over 
Before you start 
Getting these apps 

Strangers inside your mind 
Could be 
What you find 







16 . 


They are starting 
To sound 
More pissed off 

Maybe it's because 
I didn't call them 
A higher life form today 

They seem to really want 
This kind of acknowledgement 

But I can't 
Bring myself 
To say it 

Their personalities 
Are far too screwed up 

So perhaps they are 

Screwed up. 

Higher life forms 






17. 


They intrude 
Into my home 
Into my senses 
These voices 
That I first heard 
When recording 
For EVP 

Now my ears 
Are like the recorder 
Communication in this way 
But I don't understand 
Why they would still 
Want to communicate 

We've really 
Got nothing nice 
To say to one another 

They don't like 

The way that I live 

And I don't like 

Their tyrannical malevolence 





20 . 


April 29, 2018 
The voices 

Were at times. 

Annoying 

But not all that strong 
Today 

I've experienced 
Much worse 

I'm about 
To go to bed 

This is probably 
When they'll turn 
The haunting up a notch 

But.the weather 

Is pleasant outside 

Finally 

Spring has been revealed 







21 . 


All of this madness 
This craziness 
Serenity hijacked 
And given 

Electric shock treatments 

Audio overload 
On somedays 

Some evil spirits 
Have all night 
And all day 

To be twisted evil shits 

But anyway 

I've got to slug through 

It all 

I want to slug through it all 

I won't give them a care 
I'll give them a fake smile 





22 . 


Tomorrow morning 
When I open my eyes 
An evil spirit 
Will be there 
Spewing lies 

It's a routine 

And it's a bore 

But it's a part of the process 

To get beyond the door 

And some nights 
I hear these voices 
Talk about other worlds 

At one time 

I would have listened somewhat with interest 
But now I know better 

Grains of salt 
Follow me out the door 
I take them with me 
Wherever I go 





23. 


I tried 

To take a nap 
This afternoon 
But as always 
These invisible entities 
Spirit attachments 
Demonic oppressors 

.whatever 

See this as a 
Prime opportunity 
To mess with me 

As usual 

I got jabbed 

And they were talking 

In my ear 

And I was getting 

Pissed off 

Then I said 

To hell with it 

And gave up 

Trying to take a nap 

And this 

Is the same routine 


Played out 




About a thousand times 


By now 

And I went outside 
And smoked a cigarette 
And now I'm writing 
This down 

But the good news is 
At the moment 
I don't hear 
A single damn voice 
And that works for me 

*** 



24. 


I read on a web page 

About AMAZING SPIRIT COMMUNICATION 

AMAZING 

AMAZING 

AMAZING 


Everyone 
Must see 
Everyone 
Must see 

Click.watch 

The video 

AMAZING SPIRIT COMMUNICATION 

But I know 
It isn't always 
AMAZING 






25. 


Sometimes 

When you mess around 
With EVP 
You could end up 
Hearing more 
Than you ever 
Wanted to hear 
And more frequently 
Than you ever 
Wanted to hear 

Just think twice 
About it 
And make 
A good call 

Know the risk 
Know the fall 
Don't listen 
To the hype 
It's your life 





26 . 


Monday night 
No moon yet 
But I'll be waiting 
Not much 
Happening yet 

Only a voice 
From beyond 
Every now and again 

No important message 
This time 

Nothing 

That I needed to hear 
But apparently 
They don't feel 
The same way 





27. 


April 30, 2018 
Early evening 
Hearing the same 
Jerk astral voice 
Tonight 
Been hearing 
This jerk astral voice 
Ever since 
I did EVP 

Some might think 
I'm out of line 
But let them 
Live with this 
Jerk astral voice 
But maybe 

They have magical powers 
And if it was them 
They could send this voice away 
With all their powerful 
Spiritual friends 

And their special spiritual powers 
Living in magical fairy land 





28 . 


This is no 

Stray astral chatter 
This is intentional 
Voices harassment 
Trying to drive me nuts 
Psychic sociopath chatter 

From negative. 

Earthbound spirits 
Hanging around 
My condo 
Not paying rent 
Or a single bill 
Not being useful 
Or helpful 
In any way 
Just haunting me 
Because they have 
A superiority complex 
And now 

I've gone and pissed them off 

It's going to be 
A rough night 






29. 


Always under the oppression 

The intrusions 

The violations 

The crimes 

Of these unseen 

Undiscovered 

Forces 

Perhaps 

They are of the darkness 
But perhaps 
It goes beyond that 
They're always looking 
To interfere 
To influence 
To oppress 

Flying under 
The radar 

For such a longtime 
As the world 
Goes about 
Its worldly business 

And every once and awhile 
They get found out 



But hardly anyone believes 
Those who found them out 

And under the radar 
They continue to go 
And some of them 
Are here with me 
Right now 
Hitting me 
With voices 

There's no radar 
To fly under here 

Here they sound off 

And let it be known 

In this world 

We're not alone 

We go through our days 

Sometimes 

With eyes upon us 

Voices 

Like an audible shadow 
Dimming the light 
And the world 
Will just go about 
Its worldly routines 





30. 


The Spirit Box app 
Came with a disclaimer 

"FOR ENTERTAINMENT PURPOSES ONLY" 

Good to know 
But shit 
What if 

For just a brief moment 
You use it 
And not for 

Entertainment purposes only 

What if you 

Connect 

With some spirit 

Who is not entertained 

What if you 

Get yourself haunted 

And you realize 

This is not entertainment 

At all 





31. 


I'm hearing them 

Over the refrigerator noise 

Sounds 

Of other planes of reality 

Talking shit 

About me 

Sounds crazy 

But maybe 

We'll all find out 

One day 

Till then 
I'll just try 
Not to listen 
To the voices 
From the kitchen 

Talking shit 
About me 

What an amazing 

Connection 

Has developed here 

Once can get better 
At hearing them talk shit 



But it gets 
Really old 
So very old 
So damn tiring 

I just wish 
I could look over 
At my kitchen 
And hear nothing 



